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to you my desire of martyrdom is vanished away, and a longing come upon me to breathe the air of day under the branches of the mountain pines."
The Subtle Doctor made reply :
"It happens that was just my intent to lead you away under the pines rustling in the wind with the soft sighing of a flute. We will break our fast sitting on the mossy slope overlooking the city. Come with me ! Why do you tarry ? "
And the holy man said :
" Before going hence with you, I would fain know clearly who you are. I am fallen from my first constancy ; my courage is no better now than a straw blown about on the wasted threshing-floor of my virtue. But I am left my faith in the Son of God, and to save my body, I would ill like to lose my soul."
" Verily," cried the Subtle Doctor, " think you verily I have any desire of your soul ! Is it then so fair a maid and sweet a lady you are afraid I may rob you of it ? Nay ! keep it, friend ; I could make nothing of it."
The holy man was scarce assured by what he heard, for the other's words breathed no pious odour. But, as he was exceeding eager to be free, he asked no more questions, but followed the Doctor and passed the wicket of the prison by his side.